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N Ages paſt when Men did prize 
Their Freedom as They did their Eyes; 
In ſome far diſtant Latin State, | 


(No matter whether Small or Great,) 
A ſad Diſſenſion there aroſe, 


(As Greek and Roman Story goes ;) 
So univerſal the Defection, 


That all was ripe for infarreftion. 
The Cauſe of this fame civil Squabble, 


Which thus incens'd my Lords the Rabblems 


Was 
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Was ſome Exci/e-Scheme, without doubt, 


Who ſhou'd be - and who be out. 


(Tho' the beſt Authors do aver, 

They had no Ming nor Miniſter,) 
Some Sevil Treaties, or Conventions, 
Which gave 'em fearful Apprehenfions, 
Left Laws, Religion, Libertie s, 

Their Harpy-Rulers meant to ſeize; 
CORRUPTION grew the common Cant, 
Taxes were moſt exorbitant ; 
Trade was as dead as it is now, 
And all things went -—- I know not how 
Fir'd with Revenge the Patriot-Rout 
Beſet the Senate round about, 

And vow'd they ne'er wou'd be at reſt, 
Till all their Evils were redreſs'd, 
Like chaſte Reformers bent to heal 
The Breaches made in Common-Weal ; 
Soundly to purge the Conſtitution, 
From all State-Filth and vile Pollution. 
Much Art and Conduct it did aſk, 
Well to perform ſo great a Taſk ; 

But what ſo hard as to controul 

The Purpoſe of a Free-born Soul ? 
They meant to take at all Adventures, 
ho . way with yo 3 - 


(9) 
Inſtead of endleſs Litigations, 
And formal dry Examinations, 


Ten thouſand Arguings, pro and con, 
To prove what A. or B. had done, 

In cloſe Divan it ſettled was, 

To ſerve em all the ſelf-ſame Sauce, 
Root out at once the ſpreading Evil, 
And drive 'em headlong to the Devil / 
Their delegated Pow'r reſume, 

And ſet up others in their Room. 


It chanc'd a Man of ſubtile Parts, ' 
Whoſe ſeeming Zeal had won their Hearts, 
Stood up----and by this quaint Device, 
Appeas'd the Tumult in a Trice. 


<« Sage Sirs, quoth He, pray lend an Ear, 
«© And well obſerve what you ſhall hear; 


& [mprimis, then, I do allow, 

© That Times were ne'er ſo bad as now; 
c We've hardly Shoes upon our Feet, 

« Our Children ſcarcely Bread to eat; 

6 And all to gorge the greedy Maws 

« Of thoſe who trample on our Laws; 

«© Who think that all was made for Them, 
«© Whom no Correction can reclaim 3 


B — Then 


1 
&« Then what inflames the Public Curſe, 
ce It ev'ry day grows worſe and worſe. 


& Yet ſtill, my Friends, tis eaſter ſure, 


&« To hit the Evil than to Cure--- 

&« And a true Proverb, faith and troth ! 

ce The more the Cooks the worſe the Broth--- 
cc Therefore let Me alone advile ; 

c Be cautious—reſolute—and wiſe. 


All eager heard—their Ears did prick up— 
So ſtill—that none ev'n dar'd to hicc-up. 
When thus in very folemn Faſhion 

He hemm'd—and fimiſh'd his Oration— 


Let not o'er Reaſon Wrath preſide, 
Nor Prejudice your Counſels guide, 
cc Ever obſerve this Golden Rule, 
ce And as you're Stout, be Merciful ; 
cc If Others have abus'd their Truſt, 

& We ſhou'd Our/elves be ſtrictly Juſt; 
& Nor blindly IJanocence purſue 

ec With Vengeance that to Guilt is due; 
bo Suppoſe amongſt this num'rous Band, 


cc Of which you mean to purge the Land, 
There ſhou'd be Ore with Conſcience clear, 


Perhaps, as any Patriot here, 
64 You'd 


E 
* You'd ſingle Him from out the Herd, 
* And let the Phoenix be prefer'd ; 
« Baniſh the Reſt—and in their ſtead 
« Appoint ſome worthier to ſucceed --- 
«© Now mark the Method I propoſe 
c« Nicely to ſcan your Friends from Foes— 
The Senators whom you ſurround, 


6 Are juſt like Cattle in a Pound, 
6“ 'Theſe, One by One, or Two by Two, 


&« Shall paſs before you in Review, 
And ſuch as by the gen'ral Voice 


Have baſely wrong'd their Country's Choice, 
ce Shall be diſcarded with Diſgrace, 
« And others nam'd to fill their Place. 


Th'Advice was wondrous Good and Fair, 
And hit their Humours to a Hair; 
But mark how wild are Vulgar Notions, 
How vain are Popular Commuotions “ 


The Senators, a guilty Train! 
Were ſet at large, and Man by Man 
Preſented to theſe fage /n/pedfors, 
Theſe State-Phyſicians and Directors, 
When, lo! (as one too often finds) 

So many Men, ſo many Minds; 


And 
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Each _— did his F riend 1 
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[8] 
And 'twas more ealily agreed 
Who ſhou'd go c than who /acceed — 


SO that at it came to Blows, 
The fancied Cauſe of all this Pother, 


They well reveng d on one another, 


i 


Till tir'd with Bangs, and Bloody Noſes, 


They all return'd to their own Houſes ; 


Fair Peace ſucceeds with Olive Bough, 
And Things remain'd 7» Statu quo. 
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